from time to time, but the hireling animals had aroused
our compassion and their condition had much diminished
our enjoyment. After our return we began to discuss the
possibility of buying mounts for ourselves, or at any rate of
hiring them for our exclusive use and ensuring that they
should have what we considered proper food and care.
Very soon an instance of callous brutality sent John raging
out of the livery stable and led to the purchase of Tommy
and Star.
Tommy was the butcher's pony. In fair weather and foul
weather we had seen and heard him, swiftly trotting uphill
and downhill, ridden by a boy with a gigantic basket who
had little consideration for horseflesh. Tommy was un-
diluted Exmoor, a light chestnut, small, shaggy and sturdy,
and incurably addicted to that manner of action that is
locally known as * daisy cutting'. In other words he was
quite incapable of lifting his feet and as soon as he was
released from systematic over-work he stiffened and be*-
came so unsafe a ride that he had to go to the kennels.
But as soon as it was known that we wished to buy him
he of course became the family pet; the butcher was very
reluctant to sell and it required quite a large sum to per-
suade him. Nor did Tommy meet his end until he had
spent a happy year, bolting with John on the moor, trying
to unseat her by a peculiar shrugging buck that was his own
patent and finally lying down and trying to roll on me!
Tommy, in fact, before John went rather tearfully to view
his body and verify his demise, had really had a vary good
innings.
In the meantime she had given me Star and if Tommy was
aged, Star was young, and she was also, just at first, mislcadr-
ing. She was an elegant litde animal, with some good Mood
in her, and was rising four when John bought her for inc.
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